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SLOPER AT THE ROYAL ACADEMY. 


“ The artists are having an awfully good time just now. Poor Papa is doing the round of the Exhibitions, and is purchasing pictures, right and left, for 
his ‘Art Union, regardless both of price and merit. He proposes, later on, opening a kind of National Gallery, representative of English Art from a Pot Boiler’s 
point of view. The scene at Burlington House last Monday will never be forgotten. Papa, thoroughly imbued with Art feeling from head to foot, was, with the 
aid of Alexandry, affixing ‘Sold’ to everything. The picture dealers are gnashiny their teeth and tearing one another's hair.”’—Toorste. 


\ 
! THE PARROT AND THE PARSON. 

i ~~ A eae 5 As in his time, William Probart, till sneak, horse thief 

é g ; j ) : . N; and murderer, was generally allowed to be “respectable.” 

aor 4 A : & y ‘ ‘ because he kept a gig, so John Collington, Esquire, Gentle- 

) < | = z man, of Throwleigh, in Kent, may also be described as 

a | respectable, although almost as great a ruffian as ever lived. 

Collington was the son of a clergyman at Plickley, near 

Sandwich. and. we are told,“ was qualified bya liberaleduea- 

tion and great talents to have filled a respectable station in 

life. His father apprenticed him to a erocer in’ Newyate 

| Street, London, but he behaved so brutally as to become 


an object of terror to his fellow-servants. and rendered 
| himself so obnoxious to his master. that he gave up his 
indentures and discharged him: and we tind him next, 
after serving the remainder of his time with a grocer in 
Maidstone, setting up himself in busines> at Kee. in Sussex 
where he lived some years, “but here he fomented such 
perpetual discord among his neighbours as to occasion 
several law-suits.” 

By the fair sex, however, in spite of his brutality to them 
as well as to men, he seems to have been smiled on sweetly. 
for, in the first place, he married an heiress, whom he mur- 
dered, and almost immediately after her death, a second, 
with good looks anda lotof money. Dy his tirst wife he had 


—- 


1. eriewe Knew that Ler flaac:, the curate, was fond of 2. “Isn't hea beanty. Cuarles 7° murmured Gracie, 3. Charles, suddenly remembering an important hildre’ . f wh aeinwuhe: biried: wi 
Varrets, aud here was an opportunity fur buying one “and so select in his languaze!" Then Poll began engagement, hurriedly left_the house, followed by ten children, six of whom dying. he buried, without any 
oh “ You're sure it’s not rude ¢* ~* Rude! lor’, bless pouring out a torrent of Whitechapel’s choicest,  Poll’s sardonic laughter. The curate has never been service, in his own garden, He is said to have continually 
inom, he's like a lamb!" while Gracie’. face vas suffused vith blushes,and - —_ seen in Gracie’s neichboughoo siuce. thrashed them in a brutal manner, and when the mother 
1 
- ¢ 
y= 
<? 
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interposed in their behalf, he a> ulten coutined her throughout the 
whole night ina saw-pit. On one occasion, too, he flung her down- 
stairs and stamped on her breast, occasioning @ cancer, from which 
the poor woman died, 

On the death of his father he came into a good estate at Throw- 
leigh, and here he at once commenced an illegal exportation of 
wool; but, being prosecuted by the Court of Exchequer, and sen- 
tenced to pay a heavy tine, he avoided it by swearing he was not 
worth five pounds, having previously conveyed his estate toanother 
person, Abandoning wool, he now went in for wholesale poaching, 
until the Countess of Rockingham, who was the principal victim 
ot his depredations, built a cottage, in which she placed a game- 
keeper to watch him, which cottage Collington bribed a man to 
burn down, 

Meanwhile, his treatment of his children was shameful, and in 
mniserable rags one boy begged for his bread in the neighbourhood. 
Mr. Clarke, the churchwarden, at last brought the case before the 
magistrates, who provided for the child, and issued a warrant 
against the father’s effects. Collington then sent five ruffians to 
Clarke's house to demand the delivery of the boy, and beat and 
tired at the churchwarden, for which outraze the squire was locked 
up in Canterbury Gaol. Here he continued to threaten deadly 
vengeance against Clarke, and summouing two of his hirelings, 
named Stone and Luckhurst, promised them a guinea each to set 
fire to Clarke's barn, in which a considerable quantity of grain was 
deposited, and this, at midnight, the villains did, tiring also a num- 
ber of hayricks at the same time, 

Luckhurst was shortly afterwards taken into custody, and being 
admitted as evidence, denounced Stone and Collington, who were 
tried at Maidstone and condemned to death, The day before Col- 
lington’s execution, when visited by his wife and other relations, 
he called for a glass of wine, saying, “Let us eat and drink, for 
to-morrow we die.” The next day he was taken to the place of 
execution in a mourning coach, Stoue following in a cart, and they 
were hanged together that 7th of August, 1749, 


* * * * ° * 

“ Alexandry,” said Billiam, “I fear that children are more oftena 
trouble than a blessing to their poor parents.” 

“ Alas! yes,".said Alexandry, who was just then busy fixing a nice 
sharp pointed tack, point upwards, in the cushion of the Id and 
Ancient Totterer’s easy-chair. 

(Newt week, “ Cartouche.” ) 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


—— 


*,* Owing to the demand on our space, we cannot guarantee to 
answer Correspondents immediately on the receipt of their 
Queries—particularly the queerest ; but all questions put to 
the Editor, or to any member of “THE FAMILY,” will be 
answered in due course. Correspondents wishing their MSS. 
or Sketches to be returned, should inclose a stamped envelope 
large enough to cantain the contributions submitted, Where 
loose stamps are inclosed, the Editor will not be responsible 
for any damage which sketches may undergo. 


R. P.—Ask for anything you like, except the moon. That we can- 
not supply bt with. A. READ.—.Vo stamp inclosed, Rectify 
your acersight, and we shall be pleased to obcy you. —A SLOW Par. 
—Thanks. We hare consigned them to the W. P. B.—GUNNER 
BEATTIE.—Count the sirty-scren in, by all means.—D. U1. Par- 
KER.—We hare no recollection of such a name,— JONES (Win- 
chester).—Certainly ; any time before the following Wednesday. 
—A. A—Vo apreial reason, simply because numerous curious 
events occurred inthe year 1828.—ti. RIDGEWAY.— Very clerer 
indeed ; very clever, Your son may lice to became Prime Minister 
of England,—ALFRED SANSOME.— Kecp your hair on, old man. 
Your sketch was, of course, far superior to anything that has 
appeared inthis paper, The fuct is—now, this is confidential—we 
kept it out for fear of making our other artists jealous.—W HITE- 
LAND (Australia).—Very sorry, old boy, but try again, Aus- 
tralia’s chance is yet to come; let us hope it will not be long. 
— Marion Arnovr.— Clerer girl. Come and see ur, dear, 
—BuntTING.—Vour turn will come in time, Be patient and 
wait, —— COLUMBIA. — /f you are a subscriber, surely you hare 
read the Watch notice. ——CRUuUFT.—As we were not present at the 
Sportsman's Exhibition, we could not accept your invitation — 
Kusu.—ZIt is best to post them separate.—STILES.— Four draw- 
ing shows merit ; should have been pleased to accept it, but hare 
no room.—A, W. BAIRD.—Thanks for songs, Awfully funny,are 
they not? In fact, they nearly made us laungh.—A. GARDNER.— 
Yes, we have received the coupons all right, but reaily we hace so 
many asking the same question, that it is impossibie to answer all, 

OSEPH WILLIAMS.—Try for everything. You stand as much 
chance as any of the other competitors.—A. HAPE.—.Vo limit, 
pea 


“ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY.” 
The Largest Circulation of any Illustrated Paper in Great Britain. 


Forwarded to any Part of the United Kingdom, Continent, Canaday 
and United States of America, post-ree : 
3 Months, 1s. 8d.; 6 Months, 3s. 3d.; 12 Months, 6s. 6d. 
In Stamps or P.O.0.8 payable to GILBERT DALZIEL, 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 99 SHOE LANE, FLEET STREET, LONDON, &.C. 


PARIS. 


On sale at ali Kiosques and Booksellers’, at 20 centimes, or by | 


special arrangement at our 
PARIS AGENCY, 22 RUE DE LA BANQUE. 


SLOPER'S NURSERY RHYMES. 
. e 
wl 7b O 
And the “SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT” will he giren for the 
Best Nursery Rhyme, old style, having for its first line the words, 


A COCKY OLD PAINTER NAMED LEIGHTON. 
Please write on Post-Cards only, and addrcss— 
“SIR FREDERICK, P.R.A.,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


*,* The List will close SATURDAY, MAY 17TH, 189). 


JUMBLES AND GINGERBREAD. 


we 


vil! SAY, dad,” shouted young Sharpshins, “ how doesa man crack 
a joke?” “Why, between his teeth, of course, when it's a chest- 


nut,” said the old man, * 


+ 


Mrs. Softy (as her husband is going out). Oh, Regy, dear, order | 


ing sani lime, will you? and then I can make some lime-water for 
aby. 

Softy, All right, dear. 

Softy (te Builder's Foreman, after an interval of ten minutes), 
Er—er—senil me up—er—a couple of shilling’sworth of lime, will 
you? | r 

Builder's Foreman. Certainly, sir. 

Interval of an hour, followed by arrival of cart, with man and 
boy, who deposit a xack of lime on Mrs. Softy’s front doorstep. 
Delight of Mrs, Softy. ee 

= 


HE was acelebrated judge, and he had just given a recitation. 
“Well, Toady, how did vou like it?” asked Robinson. “Oh. 
charming,” replied Toady. washing his hands with invisible soap, 
“T was delighted. His voice transported me.’ “It might have 
done fifty years ago, before it was put a stop to,” answered Robin- 
son, And Toady ceased to smile, 


| 
| 
i 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


FASHION FANCIES.—By Miss Sloper. 
No, 315.—The * Buzzard Lope” Costume. 


Swell, Am [to be kept vere all day ?— 
Haw —why don't you attend —Haw--- 
Oficial, What can I do for you, sir? 


FOR AN ENGAGEMENT. 


_ OPEN 


Swell, Give mea halfpenny post-card. | 


AEN an 


Rude street boy. Hi, policeman! what have they becn doing ? Treat ‘em kindly, 
yer know. They only look like beginners! 
(And he was only seeing them across the road. 


a a aa 


“Fourteen? You're very big for your 
age.” 
“And you're very small for yours !” 


| be the beenafit of these vara smar! cvins. 
| useless piece of money.” 


(Saturday, May 10, 1890. 


“THAT Alexandry ot mine,’ said the Eminent, “is a wonderful 
lover of animated nature. Blessed if he hasn't got quitea collection 
of glass jampots. And he’s turned ‘em into aquariums and filled 
‘em with newts, and water beetlesand sticklebats and tadpoles ani 
all sorts of hideous things. What d'ye think of that now, Mac?!” 
And McGooseley, turning up the yellow ot his dexter orbit, softly 
made reply, “ Well, 1 suppose he's thinking he’s sure to grow up 
like you, old man. He's a breaking himself gently in with thes: 
little livelies for the long course of D.T.s he’s bound to have, 
being his poor dear pa’s own son.” And not another toothful was 
Tommy Dodded for that particular afternoon as ever was, 


* 
HE'D been drinking hot rum, 
When the landiord said, * Come, 
It is time you went home, Mr. ALLY.” 
So it’s allvz vous en; 
And in two twos he'd gone 
Through the swing ‘doors without any dally, 


* 

SHE was dreadful hurt because he went away in such a violent 
temper and hurry, flinging his knife one way ard his fork the other, 
* Well, my dear, all I can say is, she was a fool to let her feelings be 
hurt by such a Junatic.” “Oh! it wasn't only exactly her feeling- 
that were hurt, he'd flung that fork on the sofa, and when she sat 
down to do her crotchet work, all [can say is, | heard her scream, 
quite distinctly, aud, as you know, she lives quite fourteen doors otf.” 


* 
Schoolmaster (pointing to diagram on blackbuard). What ang 
is that? 
First Boy (after long pause), Er—er—er—right angle, sir. 
Schoolmaster. No, it isu't, blockhead. Mie 
First Boy (whimpering). 'Tain't my fault, sir, if ‘tain’t right ; 


you made it. s* 
* 


“Is it a fact that you said that if a dog was not worth a pound 
he wasn't worth anything?” asked Snipper. “Certainly not, dear 
boy,” said Snapper. “There has been a misapprehension some- 
where. What I did say was that if a dog was not worth a sovereign 
he must be worth less. Do you see ee 


* 

Mrs. Harris. Good morning, Mrs. Penhecker. Have you heard 
how Miss Dove that was is getting on—her as married young 
Walker? : ; 

Mrs. Penhecker. ) don't know for certain, Mrs. Harris, but I'm 
afraid she ain't as happy as she might be. 

Mrs. Harris. You don't say so! What makes you think that? 

Mrs. Penhecher. Why, young Walker often passes by here, and 
he don’t wear that subdued look that a well managed husband— 
one properly broken in—ought to have, so you may be sure there's 
jrouble in store for her, poor thing, 


THE emallest waist ever heard of was that of the lovely pro- 
portioned girl who was broken in half by having another petticoat 
slung in. But she wasn't so wonderful as the small ankled darling 
who never sneezed without her boots falling off. 


* 
May the curse of Scotland—which 
By-the-by, must be the itch— 
"Light upon that wretch who first, 
Like a Chinese cracker, burst 
On tired wretches, by advising 
Men to practise early rising ; 
Because he cou!dn’t sleep himself, 
Through evi! dreams or too much pelf, 
He acted like a sneakie would, 
And so prevented those who could. 
As for myself, I never cared 
To rise before the world was air'd ; 
And I'll take care, whate'er mayhap, 
That I'll enjoy my morning nap. 


*, 

Two young fellows were standing at a refreshment bar in the 
City, speaking of a notorious financier who had just gone out, after 
paying for drinks. “He doesn’t seem half a bad sort.” remarked 
one of the young men. “No,” replied the other, who knew the 
man, “he isn’t ; he goes the whole, og.” 

= 
Overheard in Railway Carriage on Brighton Line, Fact. 

Affable Stranger. This is a Pulman car train, 

Mighbour (hard of hearing). More rain: Yes, I'm afraid se. 

Affable Stranger. | said this was a Pulman car train. 

Neighbour. Hard rain! J shouldn't wonder. 

Affable Stranger (yelling). \ said this was a PULMAN CAR TRAIN. 

Neighbour (testily). With regard, sir, to it’s being a blooming hari 
rain, { do not see the necessity of making use of an expletive, and 
I'll thank you not to howl at me in that manner. 1| don’t like it. 


* 

THE other day, in the office, McNab was curiously examining a 
farthing, and, after awhile, he observed, “I dinna ken what may 
1] conseeder them a vara 
“They are made expressly for your 
countrymen, too,” answered the Dook, “so that when one happen 


‘ to go to church, he may be able to put something into the bax 


without breaking his heart over it,” 

First Broken-down Gentleman. You talk of honour, why * * * * 
(these are cuss words), he hasn’t got the least bit of a gentleman 
in him! 

Second Broken-down Gentleman. He had once. ares 

First B.-D. G. * * * * (more cuss words). I don't believe it. 
When was that? : 

Second B.-D. G. When he had that fight with Slingsby, the 


| gentleman rider, and bit his little finger off. 


* - a 
“HALLo!” shouted Swilles, “been down tothe cricket ground: 
“Yes,” answered Noodles. “See our eleven there?” “Yes, about 
twenty of ’em,” returned Noodles. 
* 


* 
WHEN Marvy went to fetch the beer, 
A lusty lad was standing near ; 
A lucky chance—it wasn't missed. 
“Don't, ’Arry !” She, of course, was kissed. 
Oh, lor’! the sight it made me laugh, 
As Mary spilt the half-an’-half, 

* 


* 

HE was standing by the door of a second-class compartment at 
the rear end of the train, when a stout old woman appeared, carry: 
ing a large baby and still larger bundle, and with three stick) 
looking children hanging on to her dress, made for the entrance 
“This carriage isn’t going, madam,” he observed, with ready pre- 
sence of mind, and she passed on to another. Ten minutes later. 
when they were well on their way, a pale faced young gentleman 
inquired of the other, “Excuse me, my friend, but how can you 
justify yourself for deceiving that poor woman by telling her thi- 
carriage was not going?” “ No deceit whatever, sir.” answered thr 
other, cheerfully. “ At the time I spoke, it was not going.” 


~ ALLY SLOPER’S ART UNION. 


The nert picture offered to the readers of * ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOL! Day.” 
an oil painting by Mancts STONE, R.A, is @ perfect gem, measuring 2h in. * 


22 in., in a gold frame, and entitled, 


“A SOLDIER'S GRAVE.” 


All that has to be done is to make ON¥. APPLICATION ONLY, by sending o” 
Envelope with this announcement inelosed, together with the Name and A ldress ¢ 


| the Applicant, any time berore June 30th, 


Address--“ ALLY SLOPER'S ART UNION,” 
“THE SLOVERTES,” & 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


©.° This Picture is on View every Friday afternoon between 3 p.m. and 6 p.m 


Pat yt ela yoo: Z WeSlein aS 


i 
Ii 


Saturday, May 10, 1890.) 
TOOTSIE WITH THE RINKERS, etc. 


— 


1 HAVE been awfully busy lately, dears, and have a lot to tell you. 
To begin with, I’ve been to the Olympian Rink, and done déeds 
of daring with the Elite roller. People who 
know say that the more you wet accustomed 
to skating the more you like it, which seems 
probable. They also say, * Don't be afraid 
of a few falls. They don’t hurt you, if you 
prepare for 
them direct- 
ly you feel 
them to be 
inevitable, 


they say, “as 
gently as 
you can.” 
Lardi Long- 
SOX says, 
“That's all 
very fine, 
but it’s al- 
ways a sur- 

riser.” J 
ave 


side Lardi 
taking a seat 
on the top of 
an omnibus, 
and can 
quite realize 
her sensa- 
tions, a 
my part, 

only fell 
2 twice—once 
= Tom Burnside, and once on the Hon. Billy, so 1 broke no 
sones, 

Poor Pa looked very noble when starting off with Tottie Good- 
enough and Nellie Hikik, but less so when presently they came 
down ina tangle, and Poor Pa was heard imploring the bystanders 
to sort him out from beneath the feather weights. Besides the 
amateurs, though, there are several wonderful professionals to 
amuse you. There is, for instance, Aginton the monarch of skaters, 
with a standing thousand pounds challenge open to the world, 
which he has held triumphantly, against all comers, for six years 
past. There is Frank Delmont, champion speed skater of India, 
Australia, the East Indies, and the North Pole, and the only living 
man who has done the North-west Passage on one leg. And also 
is there Professor Simmons on the high stilts, at the sight of whom 
Billy, growing giddy, came a back cropper, but, unlike Lardi, 
bumped his head. 

The Dook Snook tells me that seventy-two years ago, Petibled, 
a Frenchman, intro- 
duced roller ape d 
into Paris, and- 
people on them 
rolled along the 
boulevards. In 
1812, Bradwell. the 
ingenious mechan- 
ist of Covent Gar- 
den Theatre, in- 
vented some artifi- 
cial ice, In 1846, 
one Dumas and 
lady, on roller 
-kafes, were a great 
hit at the Porte St. 
Martin,as were also 
some other skaters 
over here in 1849, 
in Mayerbeer’s Pro- 
phete, 1u 1874, there 
was a sham _ ice 
mania, whereat 
many people badly 
burnt their fingers. 
but for a while, at 
least, the Olympian 
gambols ought to 
bring in good 
money, for two or 
three hours can be 
spent there very pleasantly, and there is some very good music. 

I was, the other evening, all among the Wandsworth Primroses, 
and, at an entertainment at the Town Hall, | saw a very funny 
farce called Crushed. There has been in times past no end of fun 
got out of crushed hats, bonnet boxes and babies, but never, I 
think, as much as my friend A. Chasemore got out of his crushed 
hat on this occasion, and he, both as actor and author, was warmly 
received. The story 1s that of a spinster maiden, answering an adver- 
tisement inthe Matrimonial News, exchanging photos, and invitin 
the unknown marrying male, a simple, Toots-like creature, wit 
a glossy hat, which is ar and pride, to come and see her. How, 
like Toots. in the case of Miss Nipper, he stealsa kiss from the maid 
servant, and how she, in a rage, crushes the cherished tile, and how 
it is sat on afterwards, and how he himself is put intoan ottoman and 
sat on too, you must learn for yourself, some fine day, soon, when 
the little piece, which was lately produced for copyright purposes at 
Ladbroke Hall, takesa prominent place ina bill. Bernard Copping, 
the “Toots,” Miss Phelps, and Miss Harsog were ail capital. 

opping ought to 
make his mark. 

The Dook Snook, 
when the other night 
at the Adelphi the 
Green Bushes were 
Once again un- 
earthed and bedded 
out, remarked that 
it was singular, 
among the notices 
he read, no mention 
was made of Sarah 
Woolgar’s charming 
rendering of Nelly 


Putting on Tootsie's skates. 


Sloper shows them round. 


O'Neil. Lionel Rig- 
nold is an awfully 
funny Jack Gong, 
but surely, a more 
picturesque Miami 
might have been 
found. I see my 


friend Clement Scott 
wonders where the 
ballad singing to find 
a lost person idea 
originated. Why not 
with Jem Blondel 
Baggs, the original 
wandering minstrel, 
when seeking 
Richard, the Lion 
eae ? Hearted ? Vide penny 
‘uzlish History book. I have been to see Succi, of course. and 
split a meat lozenge with him. He says fasting spoils the figure, 
‘nd that he will be obliged to wear an improver for some time to 
vue. TL gave hisn another bundle of toothpicks before L left. 


Billy takes a seat. 


heard | 
from the in- 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


TWENTY SLOPER 
KEYLESS WATCHES 


GIVEN AWAY EVERY WEEK 


To Purchasers of 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


——_ 


Cut out and fill in the Label printed below, and post it to:— 


THE “SLOPER” WATCH DEPARTMENT, 
“The Sloperies,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, EC. 


“sLOPER” WW aAaTCcH 
COMPETITION. 


~ 


"Ally Sloper’s Half-Holiday,” May 40th, 1890. 


Name... 
Address 


THE 


Age 
Occupation, if any . 


How many times applied 


How long a Purchaser of) 
the “ Half-Holiday’’ 


The List for this week's Competition will close on Wednesday 
evening next, May With, 189). The Result of the Competition of 
May 3rd, 1890, will be published in the “HALF-HOLIDAY” for 
May lith, 1890. 


196th WEEK. 
RESULT OF APRIL 26th COMPETITION. 


The following Twenty Applicants have been awarded 


““SLOPER” WATCHHES:;:- 


1, WILLIAM WHITTALL, Brewer's Manager, 103 Alleroft Road, Kentish 
Town, Age, 33 years. Subscriber—since commencement. LONDON. 

2. LUCY ROBINS, Schoolgirl, 13 Crown Court, Russell Street, Covent Garden. 
Age, 15 veara. Subscriber—since No. |. LONDON. 

3. JOHN EDWARDS, Carpenter, 108 Vauxhall Bridge Road. Age, 26 years. 


Subscriber—since first number. LONDON. 
4. GEORGE ERNEST DAY, Bookbinder, 4 Wormgate. Age, 31 years, Sub- 
scriber—since No. 5. BOSTON, 


5. H. BLOOMFIELD, Photographer, Waterloo Street. Age, 53 years. Sub- 
scriber—over 5 years. BURTON-ON-TRENT. 
6. FREDK. W. W. EDMUNDS, Clerk, Llantillio House, Whitchurch. Age, 16 


years, Subscriber—5 years, 2 weeks, CARDIFF. 
7. HAROLD LEES, Manager, Pengelly. Age, 26 years, Subscriber—since 

commencement. CHESHUNT. 
8 ALFRED CHAMPION, Plumber, 29 Adelphice Road. Age, 19 years. Sub- 

scriber—4 yeara, 44 weeks, EPSOM. 


9. H. HALL, Schoolboy, Ardenza, Age, 14 years, Subscriber —5 years. 

FUXROCK (Co, Dublin). 

10. JOSEPH GRAYSTON, Apprentice, 2 Beech Roal. Age, 19 years, Sub- 
seriber —since July, 1885, HUYTON. 

11. JAMES STREET, Post Office Clerk, Telegraph Office, High Street. Age, 19 
years, Subscriber—307 weeks. LEYTON. 
12. G. W. HALL, Engine Fitter, 73 Ripon Street. Age, 24 years. Subscriber- 
from the first. LINCOLN. 

13. ABLERT J. COSBURN, Clerk, Market Place. Age, 23 years. Subscriber — 
since commencement. NEWBURY. 

14. JOSEPH SAWYER, Labourer, 36 Station Street. Age, 41 years. Subscriber 
—4 years, 16 weeks, NORTHFLEET. 

15. HENRY SHEPHERD, Fitter’s Apprentice, 6 Hawkridge Street. Age, 19 
years, Subscriber—4 years, 36 weeks. NOTTINGHAM. 

16. J. WHITEHEAD, Railway Servant, 69 West Craven Street. Age, 25 years, 
Subscriber—5 years, SALFORD. 
17. GEORGE WYNN, Baker, 64 Hatherley Street. Age, 25 ycars. Subscriber 
5 years, SEACOMBE, 

18. HARRY MARTIN, Newsagent, 84 Meadow Street. Age, 31 years. Sub- 
scriber—from No. 1. SHEFFIELD. 

19. G. W. APPLEBY, Ticket Collector, 53 Bowman Street. Age. 37 years, Sub- 
seriber—5 years, 6 weeks, SOUTH SHIELDS. 

20. HONOR PEPPER, 62 Gurney Road. Age, 34 years. Subscriber—since com- 
mencement, STRATFORD. 


SLOPER’'S SOCIAL SONNETS. 
No, 81.—THE IIEDGE ROBBER. 


THRO’ fog and mud and damp, 
Out of the city I tramp; 

From street and squa 

To the open air; 

When the sky is blue, 

When the dimond dew 

Drips from the opening bud. 


From the wood the primrose [ 
Prig for you folks to buy ; 

The hard fern from the hedge, 
Forget-me-not and sedge ; 

For your birds the grun’sel steal 
To tind ‘em a hearty meal, 


With rags my body's clad, 
But never you see me sad ; 
Tho’ foot of shoe is bare, 

1 sing in the fresh, fresh air. 


You say that I shall die 

Under a wintry sky 

In the snowdnift on the Down— 
Well, better that than in the town; 
Better the frost-bound sward 

Than the bed in the work’us ward. 


Better to drop and fall 

With the snowdrift for a pall 

Than “ Rattle his bones over the stones, 
He's only a pauper that nobody owns.” 
The lark sings in the sky, 

Tho’ never a coin have I. 


Never say I, sir, die, 

Thro’ mud and fog and damp, 

Out of the city I tramp; 

In rags | go, tho’ the wind may blow, 
And, of course, I'ma dirty scamp. 


YVouR CHARACTER TOLD. 


For the Benefit of the Readers of * ALLY SLOPER'’S HALF-HOLIDAY,” the ser- 
vices of a Grapholomst of yreat skill and talent have been engaged. Readers 
desiring a delineation of their character must send a letter of moderate lenuth, 
signed with the usual signature, and accompanied by a stamped addressed envelope 
(with the writer's vwn addrets), All letters must be directed to— 


“ALLY SLOPER’S GRAPHOLOGIST,” 
“THE SLOVERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 
Answers will be posted direct to the addresses giren on Envelopes. No notice will 
be taken of any communication not compluina with the abore regulations, 
Answers cannot be guaranteed within Jourteen days, but will be torwarded as 
early as possible, 


rar} 
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LETTY’S LEGACY. 


-_—s 


NEVER was such a village for beauty of situation and general 
healthiness as the village Tom and Letty went to live in when he 
was out of his 
‘prenticeship to 
the Shrewsbury 
wheelwright, and 
she had given up 
being —housemaid 
mat Hunkerville 
Hall. 

Never was such 
2 collage as that 
they took, Ear- 
wiggy, — perhaps, 
with all those 
roseaand such-like 
a-climbing and a- 
twining over it. 
But some people |. 
like earwigs. And | 
as to being small | 
in size, why, | ask 
you as a reader of 
common sense, 
isn’t it the nearer 
together the better 
the weather, the 
closer apart. the 
sadder at heart 
with a couple who 
have married for 
love? = 

Pretty as a bird ie 
and sweet as a Went out early, 
May flower. 

Letty’s portrait this! It's like. 
—it doesn't do her justice. 

Tom had set up in partnership with the village wheelwright— 
wheels to be tired and tyred, and so on. He went out early every 
morning, and earned a pound a week. It would have gone further 
if Letty had not been used to the luxurious style of living at the 
Ilall, for it stands to reason, when there's been rabbit (boiled) 
and hot bacon for dinner, there'll be a bit left. And cold bacon 
and bunny are good enough for any man, as calls hisself a man, to 
sup on, 

“But I gave it to a beggar who came by, dear,” Letty’d say. 
“ Let me toss you up south fresh.” Nice, but expensive, Letty's 
little dishes, 

In the first year of their marriage, Letty’s Aunt Keziah died. 
Letty had always looked to be the old girl's heiress. But the cot- 
tage and the sticks went toa far-off cousin, and all that came to 
Letty was a black-pudding, tied up ina basin. Aunt K. had been 
a cook, celebrated for her puddings, and she sent one to each 
member of the 
family every year. 

The pudding 
brought bad luck, 
it seemed. Tom 
fell ill that winter 
—rheumatic fever, 
the doctor called 
it. And when Tom 
called for the little 
canvas bag that 
held his savings, 
it was very light. 

“ Dear me!” ex- 
claimed Tom, “I 
was quite of opin- 
jon had a bit 
more than this.” 

“Why, yes,” said 
Letty, colouring ; 
“you know you 
had ever so much 
more, and I had no 
notion such a lot 
was gone, although, 
perhaps it is not 
to be surprised 
at.” 


But my compliments to the artist 


“Whatever do 
you mean?” asked 
Tom, looking at 
Letty in surprise. 
“How on earth 
could the money possibly disappear of itself, my dear?” 

“Why, I kept going to it, silly-like, whenever I was a bit short,” 
sobbed Letty. “ Will you ever forgive me?” 

He kissed her and forgave her. The rent was due; the little 
money left in the bag went to pay that. Letty took to going into 
Shrewsbury in the carrier's cart, and pawning her little trinkets to 
buy meat and medicine. Tom's pretty silver watch was turned 
into ready cash and a bit of paper, by-and-by. 

And one day—Tom, just able to sit up for an hour or two—there 
was nothing in the house to eat, and no money to fill the larder 
with, 

“There's a dinner up the chimney, dear?’ said Tom, trying to 


Rheumatic fever. 


smile. “Get it down.” : . 
Letty nearly screamed, thinking he must be wandcring again. 
But she remembered Aunt Keziah’s pudding, and reached up one 


round arm to 
the shelf in- 
side the old 
fashioned 
chimney, and 
took it down. 
There it 
was at last, 
smoking on 
the table. 
“Looks 
rich,” said 
Tom, as he 
cut into it. 
Then heturn- 
ed pale and - 
fell over in 
his chair, for 
the pudding 
was a rich 
one, stuffed 
full of sove- 
reigns—Aunt 
Keziah’s leg- 
acy to her 
niece. 
Thirty-nine 
of ‘em, the 
beauties! 
They picked 
them out and 
ate the pud- 
ding, in com- 
pliment to F ; 
Aunt Keziah. And their dreams that night were not tinged with 
indigestion, for a wonder, but golden with hope. 
Letty is a careful housekeeper now. Her match isn’t to be found 
in the United Kiugdom, Tom says, though Tom is partial, 


Aunt Keziah’s legacy. 
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Cowlbad. That new baby of Wilsou's Las uot lived very lung, poor 


City 


Fineface. What! 
Guedbid. No; only boru last Tuesday. 


Dead ? 


NO. 129.—MARGARET AYRTOUN. 


TOOTSIE'S FRIENDS. 


“© As sweet as any flower of spring is fair Margaret.” 


(1). “ Meenister, ma laddie,cum an’ hae Cockaleekie wi’ me the morn’ 


the Fider 


[Looks shocked. 


The Dook Snovk. 
“L would wed her, could I win Ler, but, alas! her pa says nay.” 
—Lord Bub. 
* She's a pansy, she's a daisy, and for her love I sigh.” 

—The Hon. Billy. 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. (Saturday, May 10, 1890, 


SLOPER'S SECRET CAMERA. | 


: Spofius, Hallo, Brown, you du look disconaslate ! 

| | get your portraits in y" 
No. 46,—Portrait of the interior of “Gorgonzola Restaurant.” Taken by SLOPEK's Strugyling Artist. Oh! I'm not thinking about the portraits: i: , 
instantaneous process. | the water rates I've got in that’s troubling me. 


Haven't yon 


DISTINGUISHED PEOPLE INTERVIEWED BY A. SLOPER.—GIOVANNI SUCCI. 


f MY 


(1). "Twas the last day of Succi’s fast, aud near the Lour of three, wien a courier, iu the shave of Alexandey, leapt lightly from his steed, suet, taking up a eommandins 
position ‘neath the portals of the Aquarium, proclaimed that bis illustrious parent was approaching.-—(2). ‘The ceremony migit have been more imposing, perhaps, if there 

H had been anyone tu receive A. SLOPER, but they were all withthe Fasting Man. At last, having found a policeman, A. SLOPER said, “Conduct me to him!" The throny 
; round the Faster at tirst thought it was a locking up case——-(3). But when the Eminent was admitted into the sacred inclosure, aud Succi rose from his chair avd grasped 
his hand, there rose a mighty cheer! Then A. SLOPER produced his watch, and they waited for the hour to strike. “Twas indeed an imposing tablean !——(4). Tiny, ting, 
ting! The fast was over! hen A. SLOPER solemnly drew froin his pocket the bottle. “ Ladies aml gents all,” he cried, “ the only genuine elixir, and the advantage ts. you 
haven't got to go to Africa for it. 1 never use any other, and look at me!" (Cheers.) Here he filled « footless wine glass to the brim, and handed it to Sucei, whe, having 
drained the goblet, remarked that it was indeed comforting. ——(5). Of course A. SLOPER invited him then and there to come and pick a bit with the missus—uo ceremony « 
wad so heartily did he avail himself of the invitation, that when it was time to bid adieu to his generous host, Sucti felt and looked another man. e 


McNAB OF THAT ILK.—THE ELDER’S COCKALEEKIE FEAST. 


ae 


(2). “ Deil tak’ ye, ye thorny ostrich! Ye dinna think what an honour it is tae 
mak’ leekie for a meenister !” 


(3). As the Minister was asking a blessing, the Laird roared, “Gie me Lak 
ma prize bird, ve bleary nosed lobster!" 


ae oh oe . as 4 MEAT no) 
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Beautiful weather, eh? Sun almost ae i the least, it was so when I commenced thia ode to the B.P.; in all probability | shall have toannounce a change before its completion, as I can sight a 
cloud in the distance, But to business :— 


— 
THE BITER BIT. | 


Vhotographer, All right, miss; all ready now, Put on as pleasant | 
«smile as you did to that young man over the way just now, and 
Il take a splendid photo, | 


ONCE BIT, TWICE SHY. 
Wobbler (on a pedestrian tour). Kindly tell me the time, friend. I 
furgot to wind my watch last night. 
Cautious Rustic. Yab! d'ye see any green? I once lost a ticker 
thro’ a-showin’ of it toa tramp. Gee up! 


“What a nice looking young fellow over there; I should Uke ty 
8 to him.” “Oh, I've spoken to him alreuy." ‘Have you ’ 

hat did you say, dear?” “Asked Lim to bring ine a cup of coitce. 
He's the waiter, you know!" 


Husband. 1 caunct muke ont why you let that beast kiss you, Rose. 
Moulstick's Academy pictures have been chucked. { Rose, Why not, dear’ Jou dul 
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A. SLOPER hears that there is to be a ladies’ cricket match at the 
Paddington Recreation Ground on May 13th, and, of course, he 
will attend, rigged out in 
appropriate — costume, and 
hopes the ladies will do like- 
wise. Atamatch that took 
plaice in these grounds last 
year, the effect was, in the 
Eminent’s opinion, spoiled 
by the diversity of costumes 
worn by the pretty players, 
Skirts were pink, blue, white, 
green, aud red, while hats 
were in endless 
varieties of 
shape and 
colour. Why 
not take a hint 
from the attire 
of the lady 
cricketers: who 
poatds hear 
-iverpoo at 
Easter? One 
of the elevens 
wore red, the 
other blue, the 
teams being 
called after the 
colour of their 
respective cus- 
tumes. 

s-* 


. 

A BEAUTIFUL Philadelphian heiress, good as she is fair, 1s about 
to be married to Count Pappenheim,an upstart German princeling, 
in that condition at once of impecuniosity and of conjugal 
readiness with which we are perhaps acquainted. The result_has 
been toelicita disgusting amount ot American snobbishness. Girls 
ask for buttons from his uniform, his gloves, and even his hand- 
kerchiefs as souvenirs, and foolish men imitate his way of doing 
his hair and his swagzer walk acquired as a lieutenant of German 
cavalry. Such grovelling behaviour is beyond contempt. 

Ld 


* 

ALCONMOL drinking has increased in Canada as well as_in 
England, and the Exchequer has benefited considerably, The 
Canadian surplus of paar of two and a half millions of dollars 
has been principally derived from the cup that cheers and some- 
times inebriates, three-quarters of a million increase being derived 
from imported spirits alone, while malt yielded an extra 30,000 


dollars; and the consumption of malt liquors exceeded any | 


previous record by 400,000 gallons. 
ss 


. 

TooTsIE hears that Lady Pauncefote, wife of the English 
Minister at Washington, has made the exercise of walking exces- 
sively fashionable in that city. The 
American ladies, who began by being 
amused at the tremendous walks taken 
daily by this lady and her beautiful 
daughters, have ended by following 
theexample set them. Pedestrianism, 
regularly undertaken, is a better cos- 
metic than any that can be obtained 
at the druggists, 


s 

HERE is a rather 
amusing story :—An 
Indian _ I nspector- 
General of Police was 
on an inspection tour. 
One night another 
traveller, who had 
probably dined not 
wisely but too well, 
got into the same 
carriage where the 
gallant inspector was 
fully sleeping 

in very light gar- 
ments. At a sinall 
wayside station 
shunting occurred, 
which quickly 
awakened the trav- 
eller, and somehow 


suggested an acci- , 
dent. He shook the \ 
inspector, shouting 


out, “Jump for your life—there is a collision!” and jumped out of 
the carriage, followed instantly by the poor inspector. Quickly 
recovering, the traveller jumped in again, but before the inspector 
could do so the train had departed, leaving him hatless and shoe- 
less, and everything but shirtless, on the platform. 


* 

McGooseE.ey thinks of emigrating to the City of Mexico. It 
seems that this town is about 6,000 feet above the level of the 
sea, and the air is so rarefied, and animal spirits are so highly 
stimulated thereby, that the Mexicans require scarcely any alcoholic 
stimulants. This would suit Mac exactly. 

-* 
* 

AS a feature in the life picture of Africa, which will be illustrated 
in the Arena Section of the forthcoming French Exhibition at 
Earl's Court, Englishmen will have an opportunity of seeing what 
caused a terrific sensation in Paris lately—viz., real live lions driven 
by their respective proprietors in a Roman chariot. 

* 


* 

ONE would have thought that that sensational drama, The Green 
Bushes, had long before now lost its popularity with the London 
public ; but such 
is certainly not the 
case, as can at 
once be seen by a 
visit to the 
Adelphi. The suc- 
cess of the revival 
ix undoubted, and 
can only be ac- 
counted for by the 
capital company 
and excellent 
mounting provid- 
ed for it by the 
Messrs. Gatti. Al- 
though intended 
only as a stop-gap, 
we have no doubt 
that, should the 
Inanagement bie) 
desire it, a three 
months’ run could 
easily be obtained 
out of the old 
drama; but this 
will hardly be necessary, as, unless we are very!much mistaken, a 
new drama is in active rehearsal. Frank Cooper isa great acquisi- 
tion to the company, and we have yet to see the best of this young 
actor: while J. D. Beveridge, J. LO Shine, L. Rignold, Clara decks 
and Mary Rorke do all in their power for the success of the picce. 
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Ir will interest the theatre-goers, especially the lady portion, | 
with whom he was a great favourite, to learn that Wilson Barrett | 

| is enamoured of the 
Transatlantic —play- 
| goers, and suv he 
} ought to be, for he 
met with a phenom- 
enal success lately in 
Washington, playing 
Hamlet tothe targest 
receipts ever record: 
ed at the National 
Theatre there, while 
a wecrk’s engagement 
at Boston bronght 
him in no less than 
£2,700. 


Can Burnham 
Beeches be made 
popular? These 
splendid woods lie 
five or six miles away 
from Slough station, 
along a very unin- 
teresting road. The 
ordinary fare to 
Slough and back is 
just over 3s, and 
then there is the tre- 
mendous walk afterwards, If the Great Western Railway Com- 
pany would cheapen the fare and put on a few brakes to this | 
charming spot, Londoners might tlock there. Wake up, ye Great | 
Western directors ! 


22 
* 


FIFTEEN years ago Mrs, Garrett-Anderson, M.D., modestly and 
quietly opened a small hospital in Marylebone Road, containing 
twenty-six beds, Here the rale sex have practised, taught and 
learnt medicine and surgery, with what success in public estima- 
tion is proved by the splendid building which has lately been 
erected in the Euston Road. This will shortly be opened as a 
hospital for women, and will contain forty-two beds, 


A, SLOPER has been going it again, and trouble has once more 
claimed him for its own, No sooner is he out of one scrape than | 
he is into another, There has been ructions 
at the Mildeweries and the Crumblinz 
Fabric’s life has been one round of 
martyrdom. Over a very little thing, too 
Simply because the following lines and a 
photo were found by Mrs. Sloper in 
the Eminent’s breast pocket the last time he 
returned from a round of business 

She was so remarkably fair, 
Her style, too, was quite débonnaire; 
She'd a soft little nose ; 
From her cap to her toes 


2 

NEAR Staunton, Virginia, the other day, 
a sleeping car ran off the track and rolled 
down a@ steep embankment. Theatre goers 
will be especially sorry to hear that in it 
were all the principal members of Edward 
Rice's Pearl of Pekin Opera Company. 
Louis Harrison, one of the best known 
comedians in the United States, had his 
arms severely fractured, and was otherwise 


, sionally occurred even in early times. 


) attendants mounted the stage and put an end to the contest. 


| wooden skewers, and the sight of cooked Batrachians tloatin, 


| being more tender than that of a spring chicken, and when sery,.j 


seriously injured. Myrtle Knox, the beau- 
tiful prima donna, was killed, and other 
members of the company were dangerously 
injured, ** 
* 
EVERYBODY seems to have something to 
tell of Prince Bismarck. The following is 
related of him during the Franco-German 
war. One night, it is said, in the very heat 
and fury of the bloody strugzle, he found a 
little infant lying upon his bed, with a note 
paced to its clothes, stating that the child's name was Vincent, its 
ather having been killed at Sedan. The Prince referred the case | 
| to King William, whose reply was, “Keep him. In war time you 
i] 


| 
| 
| 
She was, I assure you, all there! 
ue 
! 
| 
' 


must take whatever you can get, even if it’s only achild.” Vincent 
was sent to Berlin, and decently brought up at Prince Bismarck’s 
expense, He is now one of the Prince’s most devoted attendants, | 
and willingly followed him into his retirement at Friedrichsruhe. 


we 
* 


THAT dashing comedy, Our Flat, is going as well as ever at 
the Strand Theatre. Its success has been phenomenal, and all 
connected with it deserve the highest praise for the capital dish 
they have prepared for their patrons, Since the extraordinary run 
of Our Boys, it ig doubtful whether a piece has caught on with | 
the public so muchas Our Flat, and it will not be at all surprising 
to us should this comedy attract crowded houses for many more 

bad 
. 


{ 

| 

! 

| months to come. 

THE doors of the new Tivoli will, by-the-by, open at last on 


the 24th inst.,and then we may expect to see something worth 
seeing. Beauty will, we believe, 
be well represented on the stage. 
With an enormous music hall dis- 
charging into the Strand, the rate 
of traffic and pedestrian locomo- 
tion will become somewhat pro- 
blematic between the hours of 
lland 12 P.M. ¢ « 

= 


x 
— 


i ; at 
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A, SLOPER, on the evening of 
Friday, April 25th, having, fizur- 
atively speaking, girded up his 
loins, sallied forth, accompanied 
by serereal members of the 
Family, in quest of the Croydon 
Theatre Royal. The object of the 
pilgrimage was to be present at 
a performance, by the George 
Washington Wood Comedy Com- 
pany, of Muldoon’s Pienic up to 
Date, Everything went off capi- 
tally. Bill Higgins says the i- 
ception accorded the U pholder of 
Virtue was like unto the roaring 
of many lions. Alexandry, on the 
other hand, says it sounded to 
him more like cats on the roof 
settling up their little differences. 
Where opinions are so utterly at 
variance, which, oh! which, are 
we to believe? . « 

* 


Mr. HowARD PAUL announces 
his annual concert at St. James’ 
Hall on the evening of May 20th. 
A long list of admirable artistes 
have been engaged, and the pro- 


ously ill. 


; on pg! excepted), who should happen to meet with hisor Ne 


gramme is exceptionally brilliant. Mrs. Shaw will whistle, Miss 

Annie} Lea and Templer Saxe will, warble. Florence Bright will 

recite, Wilhelm Ganz will preside at the piano, and—but, con- 
| found it all. we should exhanst a column were we to enumerate 
; all the “goings on” of the night in queec.ou. 


| time, ecpering at 10 elvek the fullneing Thursday morney: 


(Saturday, May 10, 1890, 
A CHRONICLE OF CURIOUS EVENTs, 


A CALENDAR FOR THE WEEK ENDING MAY 177TH, 1890, 
_ 


11th May, 1773.—Police interference with prize fights occ. 
According to the Jg,', 
Advertiser, a boxing match took place at the Riding School, * Th... 
Hats,” Islington, this day between John Pearce and John Whit. 
both shoemakers, for £10 a side. At the commencement of ¢),,. 
combat, White seemed to have somewhat the advantage, but Pearce. 
having recovered his wind and given White several severe fa). 
was on the point of winning when the High Constable and },) 


lth May, 1888.—A Paris correspondent says, under this dat. — 
“ Frogs are now in season as well as other spring delicacies. 1), 
make their appearance at the poulterer’s every morning, strung vy, 


in a sauce poulette or a la maitre Mhotel is both common ay3 
welcome at the tables of thousands of Parisians. The grenou; 
liked, however, not only by gourmets, but by invalids, the 


} 


with a cunningly prepared sauce, not too ‘ pronounced’ in tlaycu: 
is healthy and refreshing ; but some Gauls go further than pickin: 
Ratrachian thighs, They like ‘frog broth,” and will tell you that, 
dozen grenouilles, boiled gently for a brief time, will make ay 
exquisite potage.” Frogs are sold at Stembridge’s, Leicester Squar.. 


12th May, 1828.—A gentleman, who lived at Great Baddow, 
Essex, says « newspaper of this date, being confined by illnes: ; 
long time, his servant was daily accosted by a man, whose sui. 
business was a constant ingtéry after his master’s health. Whey, 
the gentleman was recovering, his servant acquainted him of thi. 
stranger's civility. Curiosity induced him to discover who he was: 
when, lo! he turned out to be an undertaker, It was then agrec,j 
between the master and servant to make him a proper acknow- 
ledgmeut for his politeness. The servant was accordingly instructed 
to say his master was dying, and in a few days after that he wa. 
dead. The instructions were obeyed, the undertaker paid his 
devoirs to the servant, with a present of two guineas, on being 
informed he was to have the job. He was next induced to tak. 
measure of the corpse ; to which he was proceeding, with a face ; 
hypocritical as Judas Iscariot S when suddenly the dead-aliv, 
jumped up, gave him a hearty horse-whipping, and kicked hin 
downstairs, 

12th May, 1863.—Walter Joyce made his first London appearance 
this day as Alfred Evelyn, in Voney. 


13th May, 1843.—A singular accident occurred to Mr. Brune’, 
the famous engineer, While one day amusing some childrey 
by pretending to pass a half-sovereign into his mouth and out of his 
ear, it suddenly slipped, and became lodged in the trachea, After 
various unavailing efforts had been made by the most eminent pro- 
fessional men to abstract it, an apparatus was constructed for 
inverting the body of the patient, in order that the weight of the 
coin might assist the natural effort to expel it by coughing. The 
first attempt failed; but this day, ou being again inverted, Mr. 
Brunel felt the coin quit its place on the right side of the ches, 
and in a few seconds it dropped from his mouth, without causing 
distress or even inconvenience. 

13th May, 1607,—The first colonists, 105 in number, this day 
settied on the banks of the James river, Virginia. 

13th May, 1836.—“ Old Powell,” of Drury Lane Theatre, died thi: 
day in Canada, aged eighty-two. 


14th May, 1610.—Henri Quatre, France's favourite monarch, 
whose chivairous memory even the tierce Republican mobs of 17! 
at first respected, was assassinated this day by the Jesuit, Ravailiac. 
Henry’s favourite beverage was the wine of Surennes, which he 
loved, and never, as a rule, drank anything else. 

14th May, 1613.—Louis XIII, who died on this day, being desirous 
of holding a private council with his minister and master, Rich 
lieu, was obliged to visit him in his bedroom, where he lay danger 
But as a subject, though dying, could not be permitted 
to receive the King in bed, unless the King was lving in bed alse. 
Louis was wheeled in on a chaise longue, and they both thus lay in 
state to discuss the affairs of the nation. 

lith May, 1697.—On this date Footmen were first admitted free 
to the gallery of his theatre by Manager Rich. 

Mth May, 1783.—This day the Prince of Wales 
George IV.) was elected a member of “a classical an 
society, called the Beefsteak Club.” 


afterwari: 
convivial 


15th May, 1828.—A gL gl of this date says :—“A poor 
erson, residing in Greenock, lately applied to the sas veil u 
1ave two of his children admitted onthe Poor's Roll. ‘How mans 
have you?’ said the worthy baiiie. ‘ Five-and-twenty, sir,’ replied 
the petitioner. ‘Five-and-twenty !’ re-echoed the bailie; ‘and all 
by one wife?’ ‘Oh, no, sir,’ replied the poor man ; ‘1 am weariy 
the fourth !"” ‘ 
15th May, 1828.—The same authority states that a gentleman ia 
the vicinity of London had then about 3,000 hyacinths, some spe: 
mens of which are valued at above £100 each. : 
15th May, 1618.—Kepler this day discovered the movements v! 
the planets, 
15th May, 1740.—Ephraim Chambers, the author of the “Cycl.- 
pedia,” died this day. 
15th May, 1698.— Marie Champmele, the celebrated French actre:: 
anda fe of Racine, died this day. F 
15th May, 1567.—Mary, Queen of Scots, this aay eee Both- 
well, the murderer of her previous husband, Lord nley. 


16th May 1726.—John Ward, of Hackney, was this day 
expelled the House of Commons for forgery. This notorious cu 
prit was, after his expulsion, consigned to the pillory, on which 
disgraceful engine he was publicly exhibited the following yea'. 
when he was supposed to be worth at least £200,000. 

16th May, 1stf William Smith, comedian at the Surrey Theatr. 
died this day, aged forty-nine. 


17th May, 1814.—The Norwegians this day declared their indt- 
pendence. ihe Norwegian corps of skaters, a force peculiar to the 
army of that country, are a body of soldiers, armed with rifles, whe 
can be maneuvred upon ice or over the snow-fields of the moun 
tains with a rapidity eat to that of the best trained cavalry. The 
skates used are admirably adapted for travelling over rough ant 
broken ice or frozen snow, being six inches broad, and Leo dacin 
nine and ten inches long. In ascending steep slopes the men ta : 
a zigzag course, tacking up the mountain-side asa ship does azain- 
a head wind. Asan instance of the speed at which they can aoe 
is mentioned that a messenger accomplished 120 miles in eightee! 
hours and a half. . 

17th May, 1838.—Prince Talleyrand, who died this day, and ou 
of whose legs was much deformed, being at an evening party! 
Paris, was accosted by a lady, who, quite forgetting her aquintind 
eyes, asked him, “ Comment vous portez-vous, mon Prince, et 
ment va la jambe 2” To which Talleyrand replied, “ Comme ti 
voyez, Madame, tout de travers.” 


ALLY SLOPER’S 
FREE LIFE INSURANCE. 
will be paid by eae 


£150 prietor of ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY,, 


ants 
nert-of-kin of any Man, Woman, Boy, or Girl (Railway Sern 
ina Railway Accident, in any part of the United ag! ALF 
PROVIDED a copy of the current issue of * ALLY SLOPERS * dent. 
HoLipay ” is found upon the Deceased at the time of the Ae eda 
“ ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY ” is published ever Thar 
morning at 10 v'clock, and the Insurance lasts one week from ™ 


Mr. GILBERT DAuzieL, the Pr 


gaturday, May 10, 1890.) 


————— 


froin the young lady's head.) 


Cr 


my sntaly on these 


Gages 


7 


\ 


trace; 


sent-plans 


ling mine, 
For your 
Own” design 


monpiace ; 


But with fondest loving care, 
And with threads from your flowing hair, 
Embroider his initials on your lover's left brace. 


Please note that his suspender's hue 

Should ever be a contrast true 

Unto his own sweet pet's cheroo— 
(That’s French, you'll haply trace) ; 

Thus, if the little darling’s for 

Should be carrott——well, say fair— 

Then black or white, you must take care, 
Must be that one left brace. 


Each Week's Competition Complete in Itself. 


SLOPER’S WEEKLY 


one toa Lady, and one toa Gentleman, 


“what the Applicant is in want of,” and post it to:— 


ALLY’S “PRESENT” DEPARTMENT, 
“The Sloperies,” 


Eucelape whether it isa Lady or Gentleman applying. 


AN EM-BRACING QUESTION. 
(\ LAY FOR LOVERS TO SING TO THEIR LADY-LOVEs.) 


'It is becoming fashionable in some amatory quarters to have one's initials 
embroidered on the left brace by one's sweetheart, the thread used being hair 


d@amour 
several styles, 

Sweethearts give with 
loving smiles— 


Roe yon And now in these our 
s lovely hair | British Isles 
oy A new kind soon we'll 


of 


Among the recent pre- 


(Which every Cupid- 
caught one scans) 
Is to embroider one’s 
“young man’s” 
Initials on his brace! 
Ttefrain— 
Then don't, sweet dar- 
“Ownest 
Mere smoking-caps and 


slippers, for they're 
now deemed com- 


Refrain—Then don't, sweet darling mine, etc. 


PRESENTS. 


The Friend of Manis now giving Two Substantial Presents away 
erery week to Purchasers of “ \ULY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLpay "— 
1 All that has to be done 
isto cut out and fill in the Label printed below, expressing a wish 


99 Shee Lane, London, EC. 
Applicants must write distinetly in left-hand corner of 


: SLOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 
i “Ally Sloper’s Half-Holiday,” May 10th, 1890. 
jibus Name.......... 

er Address 


Su 


2? 


yards 

‘ivial © “Sloper Watclies” will not be given. 

oe 17lst WEEK. 

test RESULT OF APRIL 26th COMPETITION. 
lied The following Applicants have been Awarded 

nd al “SLOPER PRESENTS. 
wring 1, Mrs. NEELY, “ Metropolitan Hotel,” Farringdon Road, LONDON. 
sate A PURSE. 

spec 2. RICHARD PLATTS, Post Office, MURTON COLLIERY. 


nts vf 


A PONY’S RIDING SADDLE. 


*yclu- 
ctress 


Both- 


Advertisements, as under, will he in- 
cred in this colunn free of charge, pro- 
ted the Sender's Name and Address 
re inclosed with the Adcertisement, not 
Wr publication, but as a guarantee of 
lon faith, 

Twotsie undertakes, free of charge and 
wst-free. to forward unopened, to the 
arties enterested, all letters reevived in 
ply tea the advertisements inserted, 
drertisements already received, which 
rnot appear below, will be inserted as 


s day 
13 cul 
which 
year, 


eatte, 


rinde- pon as space admits, Address— 
calla OOTSIE, “MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 


“THE SLOPERIES,” 


TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY. 


me 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 
y, dhe a 
rh and Y ELLIE, aged 21, would like to cor- 
tweet respond with a gentleman, age about 26 to 
n take rith « view to matrimony, Nellie is tall, fair, - 
yainst vi-locking, and very jolly, would make a loving ETMEL (Aged 20), 
n go. tt Photos exchanged, Address, in confidence 
hteeD ELLIE © Toorsit’s MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe 
g amdon, B.C. 
pd one SEORGE, aged 25, tall, dark, considered good-looking, even- 
arty ih tempered, and of a loving disposition, would like to correspond with a lady 


yintind ‘1 @ view to matrimony, 


rt co" 


re rons shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


_— 


el 22, fair, medinm | hit; Ettie, aged 20, dark, and rathe 
~ With photo, if possible, to—" Lucey” or * ETTIE," 
MEAL AGENCY 


* The Sloperies,” 99 Slioe Lane, London, 


She must be tall, dark, and not over 22 years of age. 
Hress—" GEORGE,” “TOOTSIE'S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “ The Sloperies,” 


VCY ayn ETTIE, both of amiable disposition, would like to 
correspond with two kind-hearted young gentlemen in good circumstances. 
tall. 
*“TooTsik’s MATRI- 


Plena 


HW CGH ann JACK, aged respectively 25nd 23, both occupying 
good mercantile situations, wish to correspond with two good looking 


Ta Pris ng ladies, about the same age, with kind and loving dispositions, Hugh is 
ta fie 4 - 10 in, in height, Please 
weprant UGH" or “JACK,” /TSLE'S MATRIMONIAL 
death 7 99 Shoe Lane, London, B.C. 

‘“ ALE YOUNG LADY, aged 1s, of good appearance, well eduen ed 


ha gentleman, tall preferred, with a view to matrimony. 
tionate disposition and a good income. 
TRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “Tue Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C, 


anl accomplished, and with future expectations, would like to correspond 
He must possess an 
Address —" NELLA,” * TOUTSLE'S 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY: 
THE EDITOR’S LETTER-BOX. 


—— 

*,* In consequence of the enormous number of letters received, we 
are unable to publish those selected as soon as we could desire ; 
but the Editor wishes to assure his Correspondents that ali 
letters of importance and interest.and of moderate length. 
will be sure to find a place ultimately in his Letter-Bor,and 
he therefore invites correspondence on all sudjects, 


April 8th, 1890, 

DEAR ALLY,—So much is being said about shop-girls, but up to 
the present very little has been said about servants, | suppose they 
are altogether beneath the notice of the great men, but L think 
servants are much harder worked than shop-girls. They perhaps 
rise at six in the morning and drudge on often till twelve at night, 
with not the least encouragement, but sharp rebukes and cress 
looks at the least failure. Then again, they are at the call of their 
employers night and day, where a shop-girl has a few hours which 
she can call her own; and if a poor servant wants a little holiday 
she is expected to rise carlicr still to get her work forward, and on 
no account must she be a few minutes late. 

The object of this letter is to see if those who take such an 
interest in shop-girls will show a little sympathy to a servant. 
This is sent from one who has had twenty-four years’ experience of 
service, I remain, yours, etc. MARY JANE, 


Bush STREET, PEMBROKE Dock, -Ipril 10¢h, 1890, 
DEAR OLD TURNIP SNATCHER,—I am surprised to find that 
you can stoop so low as to come into a man’s garden and take 
turnips, The way | know it must have been you is that your dog, 
Snatcher, was found among the turnips carefully guarding some- 
thing—what [ thought was a potato—but, picking it oi | found 
that it was a nose—closely resembling yours. | therefore took the 
nose and have got it preserved in a jar of pickled onions. 
Now, I will return it to you, and a few of the pickled onions, if 
you promise not to molest our garden with your great heetle- 

crushers again, lam, yours, ete. ALBERT BOWDEN, 


CatRO, April 11th, 1890, 
DEAR ALLY,—You make mention in the “ HALF-HOLIDAY ™ for 
March 22nd, just received here, that Lieutenant Stairs, R.E.. will 
have an interesting exhibition in the shape of the notorious 
poisoned arrow with which he was wounded by the dwarfs in 
Central Africa. But soon will be with you a more interesting sub- 
ject than the arrow, for Surgeon Varke, M.S., ere you receive this 
will be ex reute, and to him, no doubt, does Lieutenant Stairs owe 
his life, for at the risk of his own, Parke sucked the poisoned wound. 
And where can you tind an act such as that outside the medical 
profession, dear ALLY, when a member of it, in the midst of the 
African jungle, ventures his life, without hope of reward, for his 

brother officer? ONE WHO KNOWS. 


THE “SLOPER SILVER MEDAL FOR VALOUR.” 


LETTER FROM H. M. STANLEY. 


34 DE Vere GARDENS, W., 
April 29th, 1890, 
Sir,—Mr. Henry Stanley desires me to acknowledge, with many 
thanks, the receipt of the “Sloper Silver Medal for Valour,” which 
you have been so good as to send him,and which he has much 
pleasure in accepting. [ am, Sir, your most obedient Servant, 
A. SLOPER, Esq. LEONARD K. WILSON, 


SLOPER’'S VAGARIES. 


No. 10.—HE ADMONISHES ALEXANDRY BY PRECEPT AND 
EXAMPLE, 
(Puzzte—F'ind the Example.) 

Ki here, you confounded young josser, while straight 
From ihe shoulder [ slings you the tip 

As regards a bad habit you've collired of late 
Which will jolly soon give m- the pip. 

It’s inv duty to drag up my kids on the square, 
So Pil chuck vou a blooming harangue 

On your trick (though I ain't never twigged you to swear) 
Of indulging in Billingszate Slang! 


You were always chock-full of old gab to the top, 
You had always your tongue on the job: 

But I'm blowed if till lately I ever could cop 
A low saying tlung out of your gob. 

Heaps of gas is all gay,—for the chattermag bloke 
Always mops up the rhino slap-bang : 

But it ain't any conjure to fake up your talk 
With your perishing Billingsgate Slang ! 


You must stow it, my pippin: my buck, it won't work : 
You must cheese it, my ancient cigar! 

If you don't put the pot on your game, how the Turk 
Will you knock out a living, old tar? 

Oh! I spot how it happened, my kiddy: you've got 
In the lurk with some tat-headed gang, 

And you count him a toff er it’s all tommy-rot) 
Who trots out the most Billingsgate Slang ! 


Now, sir, nantee palaver! give none o' your cheek ! 
And remember, if ever T cops 

Any more o’ your slang, [| sha'n’t trouble to speak, 
But my flipper PH plant on your chops ! 

It’s as easy as winkiny to set yourself free 


From your measly bad habit slap-bang : 


* 6% Subscriptions, no matter how small are earnestly solicited 
to enable us toe continue the relicf afforded by © Ally Sloper's 
Christmas Appeal.” Subsevibers of not less than Half a Crown 
will reevive ( post-free) a Cabinet: size Photogra wh of A, SLOPER, 
Esy., F.O.M., with the Eminent’s autograph on the back, 


SUBSCRIPTIONS ACKNOWLEDGED IN LAST WEEK'S “ HALF- 
HOLIDAY.” £4 28. 37. SINCE RECEIVED :— 
ALLY SLoren, Esq. (weekly donation), €1: 0. W. TIrier, 2s, 6d, ; UYTTEN” 
ALB, : FLW. Morrnoex, £1 1s; Lox, 4d.: * AFRI- 
> FS. M. NeMBHAID, 2s, 6d.; H. SIMMS, 
OWLER, 44.; A. COLBERT, 2s, 7d. 


WHAT General von Caprivi said, sotte reece, when asked if he 
wonld become Chancellor—* Oh, lor! a splendid chance, oh, lor!” 

Wuy would twenty shillings answer the purpose of SLOPER’S 
cuines prize — Because it would be one nail won, 

SiMeLe RULE oF THREE—Young husband getting bullied by his 
mother-in-law, father-in-law. and wife-in-law all at once. 
SLOPER has just pawned his autograph fora dollar, 

hunters. please note, and keep away fora few days. 

A DAY that should be sacred to vestal virgins—Maid-aye. 

MEDICAL QuUERY—How is it that a married woman can have 
a housemaid’s knee? 

WHEN is ove most likely to break one’s neck !—When engaged 
ina steep-hill-echase. 

Nigqardly Onc. | don't see much likeness, SLOPER, between you 
and Alesandry. Zhe Eminent. Pardon me, | bear a close revem- 
blance to the last three letters of him, (M.B.—dJt fetched the Nig- 
gardly One.) 


Autograph 


151 


SLOPER'S SELECT LIBRARY. 


THE UNPARALLELED ADVENTURE OF A GOOSE. 


AT arecent sale of original MSS., there was knocked down to 
A. SLOPER what I, Moses, who seemed to be connected insome way 


Knocked down to SLoren. 


with the business element of the meeting, swore most positively to 
the former to be the 


Last WorK OF EDGAR ALLEN POE. 


A. SLOPER, though, unable to recognize the handwriting of his 
late brother in literature, thought he detected sufticient similarity 
of style to justify purchase; so, the bargain being struck (as a 
result, of course, of A. SLOPER being first struck with the bargain), 
A. SLOPER returned to Shoe Lane at once, and proceeded to make 
arrangements for the publication of the following :— 

“One fine day in the September of 18—, | was waddling slowly, 
meditatively along the dusty lane leading to the village green, 
pausing only now and again to regard with something of amuse- 
ment, something of pity, the luckle-s flounderings of a friendless 
frog, which would either be wholly absorbed in the apparently 
self-set enigma of arriving at its destination by jumping industri- 
ously in the 
opposite direc- 
tion, or ear: 
nestly occupied 
in changing its 
locality by 
taking aimles-, 

uncalculative 
leaps high into 
the air, and 
dropping down 
to within an 
inc h’s sixteenth 
of the spot 
whence it 
sprang. I was 
strolling thus 
idly on my way, 
chinking whata 
wonderful 
thing was Na- 
ture, and how 
much more 
wonderful it 
was possible for 
herto have been 
without excit- 
ing any addi- 
tional —amaze- 
ment on my 
part (a train of 
thought, which, 
probably, had 
tor its engine A ae : 
the frog's display of remarkable physical activity, in conjune- 
tion with a most deplorable weakness of intellect)—I was 
strolling thus, idly on my way, I say, congratulating myself, as 
the result of my observation of the unbalanced condition of the 
frog, upon being nothing else in the wide world but a goose, when 
all at once I found myself in close proximity to something whose 
presence set me abusing Nature pretty roundly for not making me 
a sparrow while she was about it—that something was a boy. 
An English boy, an English ploughboy, who, judging from his 
manner of approach, rejoiced with an almost supernatural 
lilarity in the prospect of making me his own. I had not 
noticed the coming of that boy. He was a revelation—auite 
unexpected and abrupt. He took me completely by surprise, and 
as completely by the neck. Yes, into the snow white downiness of 
my slender neck, with a foree quite surpri-ingly out of harmony 
with the exigencies of the situation, he plunged the untrimmed 
talons of his clay crusted 
paws, and held them 
there till all the blood 
that was in me uprose 
. with lightning velocity 
to my head, causing a 
terrible state of over- 
crowding in the region 
of the brain,and threat- 
' ening in its relentless 
rush to wash the very 
eyeballs from their 
sockets. As thus he 

tasped me, his eyes 
yecame illuminated by 
a glare of triumph—a 
flash of fiendish exulta- 
tion lit up his whole 
countenance — and_ he 
cried, or rather yelled, 
in a tone which froze 
my heart to my ribs, 
and frightened the frog 
into the place he had 
been doing all he knew 
to reach ever since (evil 
moment!) [ had _ first 
strayed upon the scene 
of his efforts; shrieked 
ina key which careered 
around the neighbour- 
hood of my gizzard till 
I felt sick unto death 
with an_ indescribable 
sensation of nansconsness, ‘Yah! I've got you at Inst!" Af last! 
The words drove against my soul with a Samsonian thud, and I 
seemed to seeimy liver crowing pale within me—hopelessly, irre: 
vocably pale! and my feathers assumed a limpness rarely attained 
except ina poulterer’s shop after ‘hanging’ for a fortnight or so, 
Ah, what did these fearful words portend?” 

(1o be continued next week.) 


Waddling slowly. 


Quite unexpected. 
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THE “F.OS." PORTRAIT GALLERY. THAT'S THE WAY THE MONEY GOES. 


ARTISTIC TROUBLES. 
Dealer. Nice little calves there, guv'nor; wanter bur ons 
ortwo? ‘ 
Artist. No—tha-anks; I wasonly just taking a note of on- 
Dealer, Woz yer,.now ? Why don't ver try a real wan in. V « 
pic, ever so much better nor puppy. I'm sure it “i agree «, 


130,—S1Gnorn SUCCH, FOS, 
Ts it possible for mankind to live without food ? [If we were 


¥ Clouecis we might, probably answer ves; not being that modest 
pers: eo We find a great difficulty in solving the question, To 
fasta lizht upon Che sabject, we even started on the fasting lay Father, Thirty pounds, ch! Well, that is not bad, considering your last dressmaker’s bill came to forty 
corselves, and are proud to say suceeeled in crushing down our pounds, 2 | 
lungry feeling for twelve hours and 9 half, but then nature hadith, Good gracious, pa, dear! The money's not for our dressmaker's bill! it’s only to settle the 
voerted herself and we were oblige] to give in, But, then, we | milliner’s account. There has been such a number of different fashions lately. One has barely long 
, arconly ordinary mortals—persons whom Sueci would look | enough time to wear a hat twice before another fashion comes into favour, And, of course, dear, you 


cown on with the greatest contempt. It can, of course, be un- always like to see us in the latest. 
serstood at once vat our hero is not a common Desens. ee = ‘ —— — -—— ——— ——_—___ eee 
y mau who can exist for forty days without replenishing his 
\ ' tock of food must be a long way above the ordinary run of i R (e) U G H (e] N H | M . 
humanity. Where Sueei was born is a mystery; it has been = : 
stated that he is nota hnman being at all, but simply a won- ’ f 
derful piece of mechanism, or walking automatic machine ; bnt i h i ay 
Vis, of course, was at once proved to be mere nonsense, — It is 
nol, perhaps, generally known that Succi possesses six stomachs, 
roto each of whiel he takes a week's provisions, It is estimated 
thar when preparing for a fast he will eat in one day enough 
fowd to last a dezen ordinary men a week. soit will be seen what 
manner of manwe bave to deal with, Chietly because he starves 
for uw living, our hero was ereated F.C and the ‘Steper 
Awan of Merit’ presented te hing April lich, I890.°  Debrert 
Dnproved, 


| TELL YOU. SIR. THE LADY DOES NOT SQUINT 


“4 


He, ‘Vhey say it takes three generations to make a gentleman. 
ae. Phat will be nice for your grandson, 


Bis ey ae 


. ae as 


ms 


ae 


Yoicks! Tully bet Wark away! And when he came to Q His darling sy gvested- a rink— Only think ¢ 
fimsh owing to the breaking of the broom handle, did las H He could not assist: her to skate,—'Twas his fate, 1 “8 
mother compliment him on the gracefulness? Hardir, ¢ xcept Another chap cut him out clean,— As is seen. cirl—in 
with the copper stick on his head, ! Olympia blighted his hopes. So he mopes. . me* XN 
Loudon: Vrinted by DALZIEL BROIHERS, at their Camien I . Hich Strect, te anas! 


